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The thought, which still my breast invades,
Nigh yonder springs, nigh yonder shades
Still as I pass,' the memory brings
Of sweeter shades and springs.

Lost and inwrapt in thought profound,
Absent I tread Etonian ground;
Then startling from the dear mistake,
As disenchanted, wake.

What though from sorrow free, at best
I'm thus but negatively blest:
Yet still, I find, true joy I miss;
True joy's a social bliss.

Oh! how I long again with those,
Whom first my boyish heart had chose,
Together through the friendly shade
To stray, as once I stray'd!

Their presence would, the scene endear,
Like paradise would all appear,
More sweet around the flowers would blow,
More soft the waters flow.

Adieu I

In December, 1736, Gray writes to West; "You must
know that I do not take degrees, and, after this term, shall
have nothing more of college impertinences to undergo....
Surely it was of this place, now Cambridge, but formerly
known by the name of Babylon, that the prophet spoke
when he said 'The wild beasts of the desert shall dwell
there...3 You see here is a pretty collection of desolate
animals, which is verified in this town to a tittle, and
perhaps it may also allude to your habitation...however I
defy your owls to match mine." An undated letter of
Ashton's to West has this: *c perhaps the fame of ourof Horace.' Where?West (sect. ii. let. 27, infra) to Walpole, when Gray and
